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The man with 

'The Missing Markers" 
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Though z carry two colt peacemakers, 

MANY MEN OUT WEST HAVE RELIED ON SMALL 
POCKET P/STOLS. BEFORE THE CIVIL WAR, HENRY 
OEfltNGm MADE SOME PISTOLS SO SMALL 

THEY WERE CARR/ED IN AND AM9(W AS VEST 
POCKET OR SLEEVE P/STOLS. OTHER GUN- 
MAKERS SOLD DEPR/NGERS SPELLED W/TH 
TWO "R"S TO SHOW THEY WERE NOT MADE 
BY THE ORIGINAL INVENTOR." 




"ONE OF THE MOST POPULAR GUNS WAS THE 
POUBLE- BARRELED REMINGTON DERR/NGER, 
WHICH WAS ONLY POUR? INCHES LONG AND 
WEIGHED ELEVEN OUNCES." 



" THE "KNUCKS" DEPPINGER SERVED A 
DUAL ROLE WHEN /TS METAL FRAME WAS 
USED /N THE SAME WAY AS BRASS 

KNUCKLES DURfNG A ClOSE EIGHT." 




ONE OP HISTORY'S MOST INFAMOUS SHOOT- 
INGS WAS MADE POSS/BLE WHEN A PER/NGER 
WAS CONCEALED ON JOHN WILKES BOOTH SO 
HE COULD ENTER FORD'S THEATRE TO 
ASSASSINATE LINCOLN. " 
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YEAH, 

sur jo 



THIS IS JUST A CABt/V 
NOT THE AfAVf WHERE 
SOT THAT *>C|IV 



WAIT TILL 
CHASE HEARS 

HOW HIS GREAT 
* PANNED 





tfVAfK TONTO! WAIT TILL WE 
ARE CERTAIN THEV HAVE 
RIDDEN OFF- SO THEY'LL 
NEVER KNOW ABOUT 
THIS MINE! THEN WE 
WILL FOLLOW THEMf 
BEFORE WE'RE THROUGH, 
I MAY NEEP THESE 
SfLVER BULLETS* 



WE'LL KEEP ON IT TIU. IT ENDS. 
TONTO! A RETIRED TEXAS 
RANGER UKE JIM COULD 
HAVE HAP MANY LESS 
LONELY JOBS THAN 
WORKING MY OUT-OF-THE- 
WAY MINE ! I'LL SEE 
THAT NO HARM COMES 
TO HIM FOR HAVING 
HELPED ME ! 





BESlPES JIM'S HORSE 
S/X OTHERS, TONTO 
THEy PROBABLY 
BELONG TO THE SIX 
MEN WHO ROBBEP 
THAT PROSPECTOR! 



VES, BUT WE CAN'T 
RUSH THE SHAFT! 
JIM MIGHT GET 
HURT IN A WFLP 
GUN FIGHT 1 




AM? AS THE MAN RETUffWS TO T//£ SHAAT.. 
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Meanwh/le, 



IT POES, TONTO, WE 
/MAY HAVE A CHANCE 
k TO SURPRISE THE/A 
ANP A?£SCV£ 
J-/M/ 





THEN JIM Gt/fCKLY Purs to wop*' 
OP THE LONE PAA/GEP'S '. 

' TWO OF 
W-AEtP'— \ yOU GETINTHERE 
SAVEME---I'LL I AND HAUL HIM OUT 
TALK! A THEN THAT SILVER 

MINE IS OUR&f 





AMP AFTER R£COVE#/NG THE /MWE&'S 
STOLEN ORE, AS TONTO TIES THE #OB8£/?S.. 





Mftwres late*. 
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GO HOME 
GUNMAN 




Col Thorpe, owner of the town hotel, 
stepped up to Hawk Norton, the notorious 
gunman who had recently come to Sage- 
brush. Thorpe had been chosen by the 
Citizens' Committee because he was the 
biggest man and might scare Norton. 

That was a laugh, thought Thorpe. It 
was his own knees that were shaking 

"Well?" snapped the gunman, honds 
on hips. 

"The council . . . uh . . . mel last night, " 
choked Thorpe, "and decided . . . well, 
this is a peaceable town and . . . «f 
Thorpe swallowed, unable to finish. 

"Want me to move on, eh?" growled 
Norton, finishing for him. "But I like it 
here. I'm staying, sawy?" 

Thorpe raised his voice, trying a threat. 
"Sheriff's out of town but when he re- 
turns, he'll drive you out . . 

"He'll be another notch an my gun," 
broke in Norton, his eyes cold as ice. "The 
only way I'll leave is feet first if you've 
got o man in town to try it." 

Hitching his gunbelt, Norton swag 
gered down the street. People scurried 
out of his way. He had the town terrified. 
Thorpe mopped his brow, reporting to the 



Committee. "That varmint won't leave. No 
man in town can draw iron on him . 
and live." 

"I'll do it," spoke up a cheerful voice. 
It come from the pudgy little man with the 
black bag beside his chair 

"You, Doc Purdy?" laughed Thorpe. 
"You don't even carry a gun and you 
don't know which end shoots. You must be 
joking." 

"I'm serious," insisted the doctor get- 
ting up. "Tell Hawk Norton I'll be waiting 
ot my office. Tell him to be on guard be- 
cause he's going to get shot." 

As the little man waddled out, Thorpe 
shook his head. He sought out Norton and 
gave him the Doc's message. Half the 
town watched with bated breath as the 
gunman strode boldly to the doctor's 
office. He kicked the door open and 
borged in. 

Across the street Thorpe winced as he 
waited to heor the shot, waited to see 1he 
gunslick swagger out, blowing the smoke 
out of his gun barrel. 

But there was no shot. And when Nor- 
ton came out, he was running toward his 
horse. He scrambled up and galloped off 
as if wild Paiutes were after his scalp.lt 
was plain to see he never intended coming 
back. 

Thorpe ran into the doctor's office 
Purdy sat smiling at his desk. 

"How did you drive him out of town?" 
gasped Thorpe. 

"Oh, I just warned him he might die of 
the plague." 

"Plague?" echoed Thorpe. "What 
plague?" 

"Why, didn't you know the town's full 
of it?" winked Purdy And that dozens 
hove died already? I told Norton he might 
be the next victim, squirming and screech- 
ing in horrible agony before the merciful 
end." 

"Doc, you old blufferl" cried Thorpe. 
"And he swallowed it?" 

"Not till I (old him that if he insisted on 
staying in town, he would get shot — in 
the arm. Funny, when I drew steel on him 
he backed down." 

Chuckling, Doc Purdy held up a long, 
sharp hypodermic needle. 
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■-•BUT PERHAPS WE CAN 

MANAGE TO TRICK HIM AND 
CAPTURE OR KILL BOTH • I WILL 
ANSWER THE OUTLANDEflr 




NOW YOU CAN ^1 
£P OUT —BUT DON'T 
TRY TO RUN! 




\/ THAT'S FiR EN0U6H? STOP--- "\ 

[ UNTIL THEY LET LITTLE BUCK START ) MJGH? j 
^ OUT TOWARDS YOUr » -"^ — 1T^ 
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YOUNG HAWK'S WORDS MAY HAVE MEANT LITTLE 

SIGN TALK HAS IT5 UMITS, BUT YOUNG HAWK IS ABLE BUT NOW HIS TONE OF VOICE IS CLEAR TO HIS PRISONER 

TO MAKE HIS ENEMIES UNDERSTAND HIM. AND THE OTHE RS.' 





KIEASING THE CANOE, TOONS HAWK TAKES A 
DEEP BREATH AND SINKS,SWIMMIN6 SACK 
TOWARD HIS ENEMIES. 



THE ATTACK IS SO UNEXPECTED THAT YOUNG HAWK'S OPPONENT 
BREATHES IN WATER AS HE IS PULLED UNDER. 



GOOD WORK.YOUNG HAWK ' THE SWIMMER GOT 
ASHORE— 8ARELYI CUT ME LOOSE SO I CAN 
LAUGH AT THEM — WITH MY HANDS.' 
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YOU'RE LOCO! N SOMEONE fiSMOVEP 
I PIPNT SEE ] 7H£M/ TURN YOUR 

ANy BOUNDARY 1 HERP SACK BEFORE 
MARKER* y\ VOU CAUSE 
TROUBLE! 
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WAY OUT OF TOWN 
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MOUNT UP 1 , TONTO ! 
T HAVE A MESSAGE I 
WANT YOU TO TAKE 



/VEArMaews/vG 



THAT'S RIGHT, SHERIFF! 
ThiS AR#OW STRUCK 
CABIN LAST NIGHT ! 
FOUR OTHER PLACES 
WERE HrT,BUT LUCKILY 
THE CHEYENNES 
ROPE OFF BEFORE 
ANYONE SOT 
HURT! 





WE 00 WHAT 7DNTO 
ASK! ATTACK CABINS 
LAST NIGHT, BUT NOT HIT 
ANYONE ! GLAPTHAT 
HELP GET MEN WHO 
MOVE MARKERS.' 
NOW PEACE BE 
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CHIEF, IT SURE WAS N 
UJCKy THAT THE MAN 
WHO PISCOVERED THE 
MARKERS WERE . 
MISSING WAS Ttf£ / 
*^f LONE ltA/*G£#.'/l 
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'DANGEROUS 
WATERS!" 

READ 

TONTO 

On wle at your fovorrt* D»H Comics dealer 



Keys and Coins Always Safe 

with your own Key & Coin Case! 



You can gel your own Key & Coin case by 
subscribing now to Lone Ranger Comics. It's a 
real beauty, too . - . looks and feels like real 
alligator leather. 

lip the coupon and mail it with SI. 20 
day. We'll send you 12 adventure-filled is- 



sues of Lone Ranger Comics . . . one each month 
for a full year . . . plus a membership card in 
The Dell Comics Club and your own Key & 
Coin Case FREE! 
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A PLEDGE 



TO PARENTS 



The licit Trademark ft, and always 
/ins been, II positive filinrnnli'i' thnt 

the comic magazine bearing ii con- 
tain* only clean and wholesome 
entertainment. Tin- Dell nidi- elimi- 
miles entirety, rather iknn regulates. 

objci titmithle material. That's why 
when your child buy* a tMl Comic 
you can be sure il contains nnly pood 
jun. "dell comics are gooh comics" 
is our only credo nnd Constant goal. 
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Moi! To: DELL PUBLISHING CO., INC, DEPT. 5LR 
321 Wesl 44th Street, Ne» York 3o, N. Y. 

Please enter subscription to THE LONE RANGER, In- 
clude Free Key & Com Case and Delt Comics Club 
Membership Certificate. 

Name Age 

St. ond No 

City Zone .... State. . . . 

I om enclosing remittance tor El. 20 in full payment. 

additional names on separate sheet I 

ENCLOSE GIFT CARO TO READ FROM: 

Donor's Name 

St. ond No 

City Zone .... State. . . . 
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POETIC PETE WOULD SAY: '"Under a spreading chestnut -tree, 

the village smithy stands . . .'" 
SAM WOULD SAY: "Smart smith! He's shoeing in the shade!" 
WHAT WOULD YOU SAY ? 




MOVIE-PAN FRANKIE WOULD SAY: "Want lo see 

edy downtown — or a mystery movie at the drive-in?" 

SAM WOULD SAY: "Want to chuckle in your chair in the 
village square — or shore a (care in the open air?" 

WHAT WOULD YOU SAY 
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They all so/.. 

NOTHING DOES IT 
LIKE SEVEN-UP!" 

Dig that fresh, clean taste! Seven-Up is the coolest for 
your poor parched throat or dusty dry mouth. No wonder 
everybody's drinking it! Get in on me fun. Order 7-Up whe 
you're out — ond be a 7-Upper at home, tool 

Wolch Zorro every week on ABC-TV! Exciting adventure from Wolt Disney Studio 



